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Anne Skepper (1799-1888) was the only child of a York lawyer
who died not long after her birth. Her mother, being left without
provision, accepted a position as governess of the curiously assorted
children by two marriages of the widowed Basil Montagu, a Lon-
don barrister who as the editor of Bacon saw much literary society,
and in due time she became the third Mrs. Montagu. Anne grew
up in the Montagu household, which Carlyle describes as "a most
singular social and spiritual menagerie," and throve on the diffi-
culties of her position. She developed into "a brisk, witty, pretty-
ish, sufficiently clear-eyed and sharp-tongued young lady," decid-
edly the "flower of the collection" among the eccentric Montagus.131

In 1824 she married Bryan Waller Procter I32 (1787-1874) and
escaped to a home of her own. Procter was both a poet and an
attorney. The friend of most of the famous literary men of his
time, he had himself, as "Barry Cornwall," a modest niche in the
romantic pantheon, yet his business abilities were such that from
1832 to 1861 he held a lucrative appointment as Commissioner of
Lunacy. He, his wife, and the seven children that were born to
them were enabled by this useful if prosaic employment to lead a
quiet and prosperous existence in London. They lived from 1832
to 1843 at 5 Grove End Road, St. John's Wood 5 from 1843 to
1853 at *3 Upper Harley Street; and after 1853 at 32 Weymouth
Street.

Procter was an amiable, unpretentious, self-effacing man, with a
habit of dozing off after dinner, who was quite content to follow
his wife's lead in social matters. Mrs. Procter's tremendous
energy and genius for gossip made her a hostess of distinction,
and her drawing room was for more than half a century an in-
stitution of literary London. Everyone who knew her testifies
to her strong good sense and to the brilliance of her wit, the add

131 Carlyle, Reminiscences, ed. Fronde (New York, 1881), pp. 176-181.

133 The best account of Procter, in which there is some incidental mention
of his wife, is Professor Richard Wijlard Armour's Barry Cornwall (Boston,
1935)-